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The BLACK BOX

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

Awuthor of "Mr. Grex of Monte
Carlo,” ** The Vanished Mess-
enger,"” ““The Lighted Way," etc.

from the motoa
niversal Film

the

picture drama of the

Company, Illustreted with

{
S8YNOPSIS,

Benford Quest, master criminologist of
that in bringing to jus-

ue
world, finds
HIE&NII.I the murderer of Lord
Ashisigh's m:‘nm. he has but just be-
ann a Ufe-and- h llm.rl- with a mys-
Tions master criminsl. In s hiddep hut
Frofessor Ashleigh's garden he has
Seen an anthropold ape lkgltltton and a
e, hal ¥,

tants, suapect Cralg, the professor's valet,
of the double murder of Roas B b
Quest's valet, and 8 Miss Quigg, Quest

trapa Cralg, but he ucng:l 10 nﬂ:nd
on a tramp steamer. T bla xes
contihue to r in y fashi

Copyright, 1815, by Ous ¥, Wood)

“We must not eat or drink or sleep,”
Quest declared, fiercely, “until we have
brought this matter to an end. Cralg

,must be found. This I8 the supreme
borror of all”

The butler made an apologstic ap-
pearance. He spoke in a hushed whis-
per. .

“You are wanted downstairs, gentle-
men, Middleton, the head keeper, Is
there."”

As though inspired with & common
idea, both Quest and the professor hur-
rled out of the room and down the
broad stailrs. Thelr inspiration was
& true one. The gamekeeper wel-

Notifled of Cralg’s recapture by Beotland

Yard men Quest and the professor go to
g:.mbun house, Lord Ashleigh’s home in
land, only to find that Cralg has 2 main
escaped.
——e s :
MINTH INSTALLMENT
CHAPTER XX.

LOET IN LONDON.

Quest, notwithstanding the unusual
nature of his surroundings, slept that
night as only a tired and healthy man
can. He was awakened the next morn.
ing by the quiet movements of h man-
servant who had brought back his
clothes carefuily brushed and pressed.

“Breakfast is served at nine o'clock,

- sir. It is now half-past eight”
“I'll be right there.”
The man withdrew and Quest made
’ & brisk tollet. The nameless fears of
the previous night had sltogether dis-
appeared. At the last moment bhe
stretched out his hand to take a hand-
kerchief fgom his satchel. A sudden
exclamation broke from his lps. He
stood for & moment as though turned
to stone, Before him, on the top of
the little plle of white cambric, was
a small black box! With a movement
of the fingers which was almost me-
chanieal, he removed the lid and drew
out the customeary little scrap of pa-
per. He smoothed It out before him
on the dressing case and read the mes-

Bage:

“You will fail here as you have
falled before. Better go back. There
is more danger for you in this country
than you dresm of”. . - . i

His teeth came flercely together and
his hands were clenched. Hn thoughts
bad gone like a flash to Lenora. Waa

it possible that harm was intended for
her? He put the idea away from him
almost a8 mocon as conceived. The
thing was uvnlmaginable. Cralg was
here, must be here. in the close vi-
cinity of the house.

The atmosphere of the pleasant
breakfast room to which in due course
be descended, was cheerful enough.
Leady Ashleigh had already taken her
place at the head of the table.

Bhe touched an electric bell under
her foot and a moment or two later
the butler appeared. .

“@Go up and ses how long your mas-
ter will be?" Lady Ashleigh directed.

“Very good, your ladyship.”

The man was backing through the

d them with a smile or triumph.
By kis side, the picture of abject mis-
ery, his clothes torn and muddy, was
Craig!

“I've imagined this little job, sir,”
Middleton announced, witk a smile of
plow triamph.

“How did you get him?" Quest de-
manded.

“Little ides of my own,” the game-
keeper eontinued. “I smusged pratty
well what he’d be up to. ‘He'd tumbled
to it that the usual way off the moor
was  pretty well guarded, acd he'd
doubled back through the thin lne
of woods clode to the house. I dug
one of my poachers' pits, sir, and cov-
ered it over with e lot of loose stuff.
That got him all right. When I went
to look this morniug I saw where he'd
fallen through, and there he was, walk-
ing round and round at the bottom like
& caged animel, Your servants have
telephoned for the police, Mr. Ash-
leigh." ;

Quest auddenly whispered to the pro-
fessor. Then he turned to the keasper.

“Bring him upstairs, Middleton, for
a moment,” he directed. “Follow us,
pleage.” .

They passed inio the bedchamber.
Quast signed to the keeper to bring
Cralg to the slde of the four-poster.
Then he drew down the shest.

“Is that your work?" he asked,
sternly.

Craig, up till then, had spoken no
word. He had shambled to the bed-
slde, a broken, yet, in a sense, a stolid
figure. The sight of the dead man,
however, seemed to galvanize him into
sudden” and awful vitality. He threw
up his ermw. His eyes wers horrible
a8 they glared at those small black
marks: His lips moved backwards and
forwards, helplessly at first. Then at
last he spoke. )

“Btrangled!” he eried. -*“One more!”

“That is your work,” the criminolo-
glst said, Armly.

Cralg collapsed. 'He would have
fallen bodily to the ground if Middle-
ton's grip had not kept him up. Quest
bent over him. It was-clear that he
had fainted. They led him from the
room.

“We'd better lock him up until the
police mrrive,” Quest suggested. “I
suppose there is a e place some-
whera?"

The professor awoke froi. his
sinpor,

“Let me show you,” he begged. “I
know the way. We've a subterranean
hiding place which no criminal on this
earth could escape from.”

They led him down to the back part

of the house into a dry cellar which’

‘had the appearance of a prison cell.
“This place has been used before

now, in the old dayw, for malefactors,” | §
the pro

professor remarked. “He'll be
safe there. ! Cralg,” he added, his
) trembling,
89eik to you. How could you!"

Mre. Willet, ‘_ v
- 167 . Elowiere Road,

This was 157 and the house was
& moment's hesitation

“Craig—I—I can't| |

‘ 'The maldservant stood on one slde
1o let him pass. Almost at the rame
moment the door of the front fdom
opened and a pleagant-looking elder-
1y lady appeared.

“I am Mra. Willet,” she announced.

“I am Mr. Quest,” the crinfuologist
told her quickly. “You may have
heard your niece, Lenora, speak of
ma."

“Then perhaps you can toll me what
has become of her:’ Mrs. Willet ob-
served.

“Isn't she here?”

Mry, Willet shook her head.

“l had a telegram from her from
Plymouth to say that she was comiug,
but I've seen nothing of her as yet."”

“You've changed your address, you
know,” Quest reminded her, after a
moment's reflection,

“I wrote and told her,” Mrs. Willet
began. “After all, though,” she went
on thoughtfully, “I ain not sure wheth-
er she could have had the letter. But
4f she went up to Hampstead, anyone
would tell her where I had moved to.
There's no secret about me™
5 “Lenora did go up to 157 Elsmere

oad yesterday,” Quest told her, “They

ave ler your address here, as they
ave Just given it to me”
,+ “Then what's become of the child?"
AMrs. Willet demn..nded.
* Quest, whose bruin was working
quickly, scribbled upon one of his
cards the eddrees of the hotel where

e had taken rocms and pasged it

ver. »

“Why Lenora didn’t come on to you

ere I can't imagine,” ho sald. “How-
ever, I'll go back to the hotel where
she was to spend the night after she
arrived. She may have gone back
there. That's my address, Mrs. Willet,
Il you hear apything I wish you'd let
me know. Lenora's quite a partieular
friend of mine and I am a little anx
fous.”

Quest had already opened the front
door for himself and passed out. He
sprang into the tax!, which he had
kept waiting.

“Clifford’s hotel in Payne street,)
he told the man. .

He it a cigar and smoked furiously
all the way, throwing it on to the pave-
ment as he hurried into the quiet pri-
vate l:qtel_ which a fellow passenger
on the steamer had recommended as
being suitable for Lenora’s one night
alone in town.

“Can you tell me if Miss Lenora
Macdougal is steying here?’ he asked
at the office.

The woman shook her head,

“Miss Macdougal stcyed hers the
night before last,” she sald, “and her
luggage 18 waiting for orders. She left
here yesterday afternoon to go to her
aunt's, and promised to send for her
things later on during the day. There
they stand, all ready for her.”

“What time did she go?" ,

“Ditectly after an early tunch.
must have been about two o'clock.”

Quest hurried away. So after all
ivere was some foundavion for this
queer gense of depression which had
been hovering about him for the last
fr.w daya! i

“Scotland Yard,” he told the taxi
driver.

- He thrust another clgar between his
teeth, but forgot to light it. He was

It

x ! | S |
Cralg Escapss From the Callar,

amazed at his own sensations, con-
sclous of fears and emotions of which
he would neve~ have believed himself
eapable. He ghve in his card, and
after p few moments’ delay he was
‘shown into the presence of one of th:
thiefs . of -tha detective department,
who greeted him warmly. :
| “My vame is Hardaway,” thie latter

left | |
| ed.

“I'll Glve a Ten-Pound Note to Anyone Who Gets Me Out to the Barten Be.
fore She Salls.”

A new interest seemed suddenly to
have crept Into Hardaway's manner,

“Let me see,” he sald, *If she lelt
Clifford's hotel about two, she would

bhave been at Hampstead ebout half- |

past two. She would waste a few min-
utes In making finquirles, then sho
probably ‘left Hampstead for West
Kensington, say, at a quarter to threc.
Give me at once a description of the
young lady,” he demanded.

Quest drew & photograph from hi:
pPocket and pagsed It silently over.

“Mr. Quest,” he sald, “It is just pon
eible that your visit here has boen o
exceedingly opportune one.”

“Come nlong with me,"”
tinued. “We'll talk as we go."

They entered a taxi and drove off
westwards.

“Mr. Quest,” he went on, “for two
monthe we have been on the track of
2 men and o0 woman whom we strong-
ly suspect of having decoyed half a
dozen perfectly respectable young
women, and shipped them out to South
America.”

“The white slave traffic!” Quest
gasped. S

“Something of the sort,” Hardaway
adimitted. “Well, we've been closing
the net around this interesting couple,
and last night I bad information
brought to me upon which we are act-
ing" this afternoon. We've had them
watched and it seems that they were
sitfing in a ten place about three
o'clock yesterday aftéernoon when a
young woman entered who was ob-
viously & stranger to London. You
gee, the time fits In exactly, i your as-
sistant decided to stopson her way to
Kensington and get some tea. She
usked the woman at the desk the best
means of getting to Weat Kensington
without taking a taxiecab. Her-de-
scription tallles exactly with the pho-
tograph you have shown me. The wom-
an whom my men were watching ad-
dressed her and offered to show her
the way. They left the place together.
My men followed them. The houso
has been watched ever since and we
are ralding it this afternoon. You and
1 will just be in time."

. He stopped the cab and they got

“out. A men who seemed to be stroll
Ing aimlessly along reading a newspa-
per gnddenly joined them.

“Well, Dixon?" his chiet exclaimed.

The man glanced around.

"I've got three men round at the
back, Mr. Hardaway,” he said. “It's
Impossible for anyone to leave the
plmu ; >

Hardaway paused to consider a mo-
ment.

“Look here,” Quest suggested, “they
know all of you, of ‘course, and they'll
naver let you in.until they're forced
to. I'm a stranger. Let me go. I'll
gét th all wght: ... =

“All right,” be nted. “We shall
follow you up: uwddﬂy. though.'

aést stépped back tato the taxi
gave the driver a . When be
; in front of the handsome gray
stone house he seemed to have be-
‘come completely transformed. There
.was a fatuous emile upon hig lips. He
crossesi the pavement with dificulty,
stumbling up the steps, and held on
the knocker with one hand while hs
consulted a slip of paper. Hp had
scarcely rung the bell before a slightly
parted curtain in the froat room fell
together and a moment later the door
was opened by a man in the livery of
& butler, but with the face and phy.
elque of a prize-fighter,
~“Lady of the house,” Quest demand-
“Waut to see the lady of the
house.” s :
- Almost Immediately he was con-
#clous of & woman standiug In the ha'l
before him, R ‘
- ¥You had better come in)” sbe in-
vited. ~gm-. do mot_stand in the

| doorway. ot Bhile :
'/ Quest, howeve?, who had heard the

footateps of the others behitd him, loi-

‘tered there for a moment. - 5

ou're the Iady whose naiie is on

‘plece of paper?™ he' demanded.
“all right, eh?”

|

|

t the house.
he con- |

| the bendle, and found it locked.

The woman shricked. The butler sud-
denly sprang upon the last man to en-
ter and gent him spinning down the
stepa.  Almost at that instant there,
was o scream from upstalrs. Quest!
took a running jump and went up the
stnirs four at a time. The butler, who
had so far defled arrest, suddenly
snatched the revolver from Haord-
away's hand and fired blindly o front
of him, missing Quest only by an inch
or two, |

“Iton’t be a fool, Karl!" the woman
exlicd ont. “The game's up. Take It
quictly."™

G o mere the shrick rang through
Quest rushed to the door
of the room from wience It eame, tried
He
ran back g little way and charged ft.
From inside he could hear a turmoll of
voices, White with rage ana paaslon,
he pushed and kicked madly. Thera
wus a shot from inslde, a bullet came
through the door within an inch of his
head, then the erash of broken erock-
ery and a man's groan. With a final
effort Quest dashed the door in and
staggered into the room. ILenora
wag standing in the far corner, the
front of her dress torn and blood ur n
her lips. She held a revoiver in her
hand, and was covering a man whose
head and hands were bleeding, Around
him were the debris of & broken jug.

“Mr. Quest!" ghe screamed, “Don't
go near him—TI've got him covered.
I'm all right.”

Quest drew a long breath. The man
who stoc] glaring at him was well
dressed .nd still young. He was un-
armed, however, and Quest secured
him in a moment.

“The girl's mad!" he sald sullenly.
“No one wanted to do her any harm™

Hardaway and his men came troop-
ing up the stairs. Quest relinquished
his prisoner and went over to Lenora.

“I've been so frightened,” she
sobbed. “They got me ‘n here—they
told me that this was the street in
which wmy aunt lved—and they
wouldn’t let me go. The woman was
horrible, And this afternoon this man
came. The brute!".

Quest turned to Hardaway.

“I'll take the young lady away,” he
gald. "You know where to find us.”

Lenora had almost recovered when
they renched the hotel. Walking up
and down they found the professor.

“My friend!" he exclaimed—"Mr,
Quest! It {s the devil Incarnate
agninst whom we fight!"

“What do you mean?' Quest de-
manded.

The profeszor wrung his hands,

“I put him in our James II pris-
on,” he declared. “Why should 1
think of the secret pnssage? No
one has used it for o hundred years.
He found it, learned the trick—"

“You mean,"” Quest cried--

“He has escaped!" the professor
broke in. "Cralg has escaped again!
They are searching for him high and
low, but he has gone!*'

Quest’s arm tightened for & moment
in Lenora's. It was curlous how he
seemed to have lost at that moment
all sense of proportion. Lenora was
safe . the rellef of that one
thought overshadowed everything else
In the world,

*“The fellow can't get far,” he mut-
tered,

“Who knows?" the professor re-
plied, dolefully,

They bad been standing together in
a little recess of the hall. Buddenly
Lenora, whose face was turned to-
ward the entrance doors, gave a little
ery. 8he took a quick step forward.

“Laura!” she exclaimed, wonder-
ingly. “Why, it's Laura!™

They ell turned around. A soung
woman had just eatercd tha hotol,
followed by & porter carrying some
luggage. Her arm was in a sling wpd
there was a bandage around her fore-
head. , Bhe walked, too, with the help
of a stick. She recognized them at
once and waved it gayly.

+ “Hullo, you people!" she
“Soon run you to earth, eh?"

They were for s moment dumi-
founded. Lerora was the first to find
words. “But wher did you start,
Laura?" she asked. “I thought you
were too lil to move for wieks"

The girl gmiled contemptuoualy.

eried.

| “I'lett three days nfter you, on the

Kalsor Frederie,” sha replied.  “There

1} was_somo. trouble at. Plymouth, und

\ o

|we came Into Southampton early this
morning, and here 1 am. Say, before
wa go uany further, me about
Cralg.”
I "We've had him." Quest confessed,
| “and,lost him again, e eseaped lust
| night."”
“Whero from?" Laura asked.
“Hamblin house.”
“Say, Is that anywhere near the
south coast?' the girl demanded ox-
citedly.
|  “It's not far awny,” Quest ro plied
| quickly, “Why?"
| “I'll tell you why," Laura explained
“I was us sure of It as anyone could
be,  Cralg pasged me In Southampton
water this morning, being rowed out
to u stenmer. Not only that, but he
recognized me. 1 saw him draw back
and hide his . face, but somohow 1
couldn’t believe that it was reallv he.
I was just coming down the giangway
and I nearly fell into the sen, 1 was
80 surprised."”

Quest was already turning over the
pagen of the timeta® je.

Lell

“What wag the steamer?' he de-
manded,

I found out,” Laura told him. *1
tell you, 1 was o sure of {t's helng
Cralg that I made no end of inqguir-
fes. It was the Darton. bound for
Indin, first stop Port Said.”

“When does she sall?” Quest naked

“Tonlght—somewhore ahout seven,”
Lauri replicd

Quest glanced at the elock and

thraw down the timetahle,
toward the door.
Iim.

“I'm  for Southampton,” he an-
nounced, “I'm poing to try to get on
board that steamer before she ealls,
Lenora, you'd better go upstaira and
e down. They'!l glve you a room
here.  Don't vou stir out till T come
back. Professor, what about you?"

“I shull necampany you,” the pro-
fessor declared,

"And nothing," Lenora declared;
firmly, as she caught at Quest's arm,
“rrould keep me awny.”

“I'll telephone to Scotland Yard, in
case they care to send a man down,”
Quest declded,

They caught a train to Southamp-
ton, where they were joined by o man
from Scotland Yurd. The little party
drove as qulckly as possible to the
docks,

“Where does the Darton start
from?" Quest asked the plermaster.,

The mou pointed out a little way
down the waler,

“She's not In dock, sir,”” he snid.
“She'a Iying out yonder. You'll bare-
ly ecateh her, I'm afraid,” he added,
glancing ot the clock.

They hurried to the edge of the
quay.

“Look here,” Quest erled, raising
his voice, “I'll give n ten-pound note
to anyone who gets me out t. the
Barton before she sallg.”

The little:pazty were almosat,thrown
into a tug, and In a few minutes they
were skimming aéross the smogth
water. Just as they reached the
steamer, hgwever, shé began to move.

He turned
They all followed

The captaln came down from the
bridge, where he had been conferring
with the pllot.

“Keep away from the side there”
he shouted. “Who are yvou?"

“We are in search. of a desperate
criminal whom we belleve to be on

Quest Securas Him In a Moment.

board your steamer,” Quest exy.ained.
“Please take us on board"

The captain shook his head.

“Are you from Scotland Yard?' he
nsked. “Ilave you got your warrant?"

“We are from America,” Quest an-
swered, “but we've got a Scotland
Yard man with us and & warrant,
right entugh.” -

The captain shook his head. £

“lI am over an hour late,” he sald,
“and it's costing me fifty pounds a
minute. If I take you on board, you'll
have to come right along with me, un-
lega you find the fellow before we'va
left your tub behind.”

Quest torned around. y

“Will you risk it?" he asked:*

“Yes!" they all replied.

“We're coming, captain,” Quest de-
elded.

A rope ladder was let down. The'
steamer began to slow down.

The captain spoke. once .more to
ibs pilot and came down from .the
bfldge. . v . L

“Pm forced to go full speed ahoud:

‘They-lpoked gt, one another a ltile
blanlche, - - A

The '

“I° have alwnys  underatodd. 1§
sald, "ot -Port Sa'd 12 & 'most fhter
T Ty ] AR

“Run up alongside,” Quest ordered |

Bijo

to eéross'the bar,” he told Quest. “Pm |
scrry, bht1hy tide's Just on the irn” |

however, “beamed | gy
' . 2 3

Be
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